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l LETTERS 


OH, WOW 


If the мола stopped rotating, would I care? 

Possibly. Probably. Yes, 

Strange things are normal, even al such a Jate hour. Really. 

"Special" cannot even begin to describe some things. 

Тап sorry but my magic carpet is in the shop; 

We could Lake the bus instead, 

Use your imagination, I'm abusing mine. 

‘What's the point? 

Please reply -- 1 could use the hindrance, 

What are answers without questions? 

‘The product of omniscience? 

Ti appears doubtful to ап. 

Con bad, the world will never know. 

So who cares if it stops spinning? 

‘That was established less than eighty words ago. 

L[ you've forgotten already, that’s too bad, also. 

By now the reader is becoming bored by such a poor author as me, 
fould Y he hurt if confronted with this? 

No. 

Tam the writer; it is my choice, 

it is amy ight, tis sel, 

And if the world stopped rotating, 

You would know I cate. 


-Homeboy #03136 
James Nathaniel Burns 


Dear Biodegradable, 


Where can I get a "chainsaw of love?" I would like to 
say that I stand for the Nazi. skinhead, lesbian, love- 
bikers for the persecution of penguin by-products in the 
existential prophylactic industry for the self improvement 
of nymphomanic, vegetable-molesting hippos, 

“There's a lot of love in this magazine (somewhere) 
Congratulations on the first issue. 1 was recently spotied 
at several fast food restaurants. 

You fake your death, become the best Elvis 
impersonator, whats a guy to do? I found the article 
"Hypnosis" an interesting way to attain cheap sex. It’s not 
easy to pick up chicks when you have sideburas and bell 
bottoms. T came into this world kicking and screaming, and 
ТИ leave this world a disentegrated pile of ashes (kicking 
and screaming). 


Sincerely, 
Elvis 


Sorry fans, no return address. 


If you get bored of watching videos of "Radio Metal" 
groups, ог bored of living in Huntspatch or where ever you 


с, then drop us a line. Give all contributi a 
> г utions to а 
staff member or send them to: 


Biodegradable Magazine 
4023 Lucerne Dr. 
Huntsville, AL 35802 


SPECIAL ARTICLE 


Hypnosis : Chapter 2: OTHERS 


First, 1 must, apologize for my obvious lack of 
eloquent prose, 1 find it hard to perfect an article while 
being threatened by a rather large jean jacket clad lad with 
black Converse combat boots. Um sure, however, I will be 
forgiven by the benevolent reader of this article, 

Por those of yor who read my last article, you know 
how to induce a state of intense relaxation. While this is 
incredibly useful in, everyday life, most people аге 
interested in hypnotizing others, which is what I shall try 
to touch an now. 

Before altempting to hypuotize your friends (hopefully 
your friends will trust you), you must determine w 
ешё will "work" best” To de this, line up all 
friends (I'm assuming you have them), and test them 
ene, The test that Рус found to be best involves hi 
the subject stand up perfectly straight with their eyes 
closed and fect together. Instruct them to look straight up 
with their eyes still closed, Get another friend to stand 
directly behind them. (Маке sure Friend #1 knows that 
Friend #2 is behind them.) Next, suggest that your subject 
is falling backwards. Say things like "You E 
backwards" and "The harder you try not to fall hack 
the harıler you will fall." 

Ultimately, they should either totter, fall or remain 
perfectly motionless gloating over their nou-responsiveness, 
Remember, the smarter you are, the easier you are to 
hvonotize. {Remind the stilis Of that one. 100.1 x 


© 


Now that you've pot your subject, direct them to the 
nearest bed or couch. Instruct them to lie down and proceed 
To dispeli all the myths regarding hypnosis. (People tend 
to pela little nervous if they think you could make them 

‘small disfigured ground snake of an unknown arboreal 


s) 
After the dispellations are complete, instruct the 
subject lo fixate on a point. (Consult article #1 for more 
Taco on this.) After 4 or 5 minutes, have them close their 
eyes and convince them that they are completely relaxed, 
(iim sorry, but this is exactly the method I described in 
Bio #1 and T will assume you can apply it here. From now 
or, Filassume you can get your subject bypnotized.) 

‘The easiest thing to do is ask your subject what they 
can see, If they have created a dream world, it can be 
explored, by you supplying the necessary transportation, and 
questioning Шет as lo ‘whet they sce und what they want to 
I. Pain’ can be dissipated by repetitive statements of 
encouragement. (The pain is slowly fading, | The pain, is 
fading and will be gone in 20 seconds. 20, 19, 18.) You 
can ask people about past events and how they feel about 
them. (hust for fun, ask your subject if they remember апу 
past lives) 1 will expand on more techniques next time 
The count-to-ten-and-snap-wake-up-method does work. 


-Derck Bakken 


This pub lication courtesy 
of the First Amendment 


ol the United States 


Cons bitution, 
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LITERATURE 


Fantasy in g minor 


Single mattress with once-crisp 


stilbwhite sheets 


ор the wood floor 
creaks 


harmony to the moan of rain 


on waxpaper windows 
and tin root 


windsigh 
wail 
wishes 
fuifilled finally 
but not forgotten 

for an instant 

she grinds her cigarette 
out 
twists the worn bandanna in her hair 
stretches on the bed 
experimentally 
to remember the sight the taste 


the feel 


and hears only the rain 


-Heather Dunn 


itsmells of him 


of him 


She giddily whispers 
to Emily's ghost 2 

сап you smell the rain? 
and nibbles her bagels and cream cheese 
on the beach 
the seafoam tickles her toes 

win air 

the wind blows Heri ace 


the sea drowns her laughter 


-Heather Dunn 


Ever After 


Walking to breakfast hand in hand 
15ee my towel banging 

‘on his balcony 

swinging remembrances of morning 
and Sunrise 


Jow tide and the posts were swimming 
1 got two sanddollars 
him two ugly things 


you know we're getting into trouble 
es, 1 said 
know 
we're not gonna do anything about it 
not now, I said 


as the tide started back in 
we talked of William Tell 


š and other fairy tales 
happily 


Teather Dunn 


‘And he opened his mount in а silent scream 
And he clapped bis hands to his granite head 
But the ripples spread and spread and spread... 


There opened a bole 
That was sunk by the tablet 
And it swirled with schizoid Colour 


¡followed the tunnel 
Of the cerebral hole to its end where 
It ended in a void. And 
i saw the golden seam appear 
| Only to be ripped apart ~ thrown wide to reveal 


Colour of the madman’s robes 
Who stared from deep within the mirror 
And he turned and they billowed and i saw nothing more 


Umil the mirror shattered 

And shards of light enveloped me 
And the eyes — the eyes: 

They stared, 

But I’m on a higher plane 

Now. 


-Jim Bilbro 


The sun was rising on the horizon casting its crimson 
rays across the sky. А young man stood atop à cliff, limned 
by the gentle light. е had only arrived six minute: 
bat a sense of familiarity completely enveloped him, aud n 
seemed as if he had been standing there for sixteen years, 
listening to the soft, seductive whisper of the sea below. 

‘The scene stuck a chord deep within him, which caused 
the doors of his ancestral memory 10 swing open: collective 
instincts interweaving to form a rising, roaring chant, 

Slowly and precisely, he began lo dance, euch movement 
a step along the path lo ultimate freedom. Gradually the 
pattern of his transformation became more complex and 
Beautiful, and as it approached ils climax, his hands rose 
higher. Me grasped his head and quickly. removed il, 
breaking the last chain that shakled him to humanity, He 
placed it in а bag, held it high, and hurled it over the 
Edge. Then, stepping after it onto the air, he plummeted 
into the sea w become part of the sun. 


- Jim Bilbro 


Promise: me something, 

ET can. 

Can it always be this way? 
You ask so much 

When Т come home... 

When are you coming home again? 
Т have no idea. 

Why did you call? 

1 needed lo hear your voice. 
You really shouldn't... 
Maybe. 


-Jenny Russell 


Tondon bridges falling down 
falling down.. 

Now tell me again, Why did we fight the war? 

She will be so good at.. 

You know what he did wasn’t right, don't you? 

Aren't you cold? 

Damn, that was a sorry time.. 

Light years, that’s almost forever... 

T isn'i what 1 thought... 

Did you ever think about the consequences? Did you? 

Can Ttoueh you? 

Lean't believe in something... 

Tell me WHY! 

“Things can't always be the way. 

Are the stars shining where you arc? 

Yes, 


«Jenny Russell 


Climbing a tree in the rain 


Somehow the sun still shines 


Watching 
he conjures up а sonnet 


as her arms turn to limbs 


haven't been seared in a long time." 
She says 


when lightning strikes nearby 


He retorts with smiling disbelief 


Bul is drowned out by the thunder 


Not 


the rain 


It shatters their shadows 


{con)fusing girl und tree 


- Holland По?ѕоп 


uy 


APPLESAUCE AND PHILOSOPHY 


We lay in bed 
the three of us 
cradled in friendship 
and I remember a deprivation 
Tost in my childhood 
of not having a feather pillow 
and when they took all my 
stuffed animals 
and left me with only 
a plastic cow 
(it was a surrogate, you know) 
somehow, yesterday I lost six years 
and gained а perspective. 
of the happiness that can be found 
in one room 
quarters are fortunes 
when one plays Monopoly with real money 
and if it snowed tomorrow 
Twouldn’t have to leave 
fireside conditions mark the speed uf the seasons 
and I mourn 
for ull those dreamless nights 
when Isat cold and naked 
on the cliff 
and the wind blew through me 
Isat staring across the abyss 
ata huge bonfire 
flames flickering and leaping 
through а curtain of tears 
and Pan jonesing 
jonesing real bad 
for another (hit of) reality 


-Katherine McCanless 


GHOSTS ARE THREE-DIMENSIONAL SPIDERWEBS 


Somebody left a jack-o-lantern 

On the as-oF-yet unmarked grave 

‘And as the mother of the dead 

Dreamt of asketchbook filled 

With self-portraits of expressions 

And a green-and-white trike in Virginia 
‘Monogrammed with the letter K 

‘Which is reminiscent of the green door 

“That always hung open on the hinges 

A back-handed invitation into a private world 
Full of code names and dischordant notes 
‘And the swirling colors of the ceiling 

An absolute possession of a psychedelic mind 
‘And as his progenitor did 

He walked into the spiderweb 

And dida't brush the silk strands 

‘Away; A sign of tolerance, 


„Katherine McCanless 


LIVING AT THE EDGE OF THE GARDEN OF EDEN 


‘Tiny fists rub the tears 

From giant eyes crying for yesterday 
Tomorrow's horoscope promises 

The turning point for the future 

Recorded silence is the Muzak 

OF the Universe, god's acolytes 

The monks believe in dishelicf 

As they raise hybrid peas in courtyard gardens 
Knowing that the only heaven is in the Earth 
‘And high above the trees in a monastery 

Of stone on the sea another prayer has ended. 


-Katherine MoCanless 


Rancid; found in cellophane; had been dead for weeks 
Covered; hidden well under corrugated sheet 
In the heat we searched for days through forests, fields 
None made headway; no great or small yields 


His own hand with kitchen’s cleaver 

The lump in his brain made pressured believer 
The blood still warm stopped his sickened shiver 
A child unblemished split by metallic intruder 


Unable to identify the worms have made disgrace 

Barely enough to view, but enough 

The rubber gloves and flashbulbs have no mother's warmth 
‘The shovels that sink siv cut for anotlier love 


Wes Keel 


700-MILE DISTANCE DISAPPOINTMENT 


Silent Converse tread the halls 

Corollaries echo from wall to wall 

Asa cold wind pierces 

‘The left-over warmth of a far-away love 
Lingering heat of a good-bye kiss 

A parting slab, a final shot to Ше groin 

A need for sunlight after the darkness 

Of an underground bedroom 

‘The carry-over crust of last weck's 

Carry-ont pizza hiding under the bed 

‘The scream of anger, love, joy, hate, mostly pain 
Sung for the stars and the darkness 

A full moon seen through the st 
Which disguises the emptiness, the hollowness 
Of the lonely bathtub, the stillness of water 
Rippled only by a heartbeat. 


-Katherine MeCanless 


T think God must have the deepest hate 
To curse me with the will to know 

For the torture of having realized it all 
Makes every rare shred of ignorance 
‘The sweetest bliss, 


-Wes Keel 


Someone spilled ой in the sky 


It shapes itself a sandy landscape 


Soon I will sit on a wet beach 
&) 
And sozk up the Paint 
through the seat of my pants 


Then 
sitting down again 


My God! Purest Impressionism! 


Suddenly the wind has blown the oil away 


And Тат left hlanker than blue 


Holland Ho?son 


‘Ask me to meet you on the hill 

‘Among the scatterings of marble slabs 

Behind your favorite carved marker 

With the mist weaving through us 

‘And the dogwoods sleeping 

And the grass becoming wet, 

The wind will caress our wickedness 

And the stone will graze our seat. 

‘We will have our company silent and a thousand, 


Wes Keel 


Lfeel 


Like taking a bite out of you where your adam’sapple would be 


If your voice was any lower 


Pd suck-and-gulp all of the YOU 


Atonce 


Feeling it burn 


Down 
Dark 


- Holland Ho?son 


He had his tomb made of whetstone 


As a child 
T saw him with farmshiny implements 
non-threatening (distinct) simply studying precision 
He was never very attuched to the land 


While alive 
he would flash his ghostly grin 
cach touth (clenched) at once a mirror and a prism 
His eyes as grey as his lips 


While alive 
he would stand still 
and people (scared) would skirt him 
A maypole in the off-season 


Now dead 
he could flash his ghastly grin 


according to most (his death) Joycean grey like his life 
He was never very uttached to the land 


Sowhen it rained people could sharpen their knives on it 


Molland Ho?son 


2” 3}, 
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® SKATE SPOTS 


Place: Hills Ditch By: David Baird and Alan Ventress 
Location: University Drive 


No we are not crazy. We know everyone knows about this 
spot. So, actually this isn't a review of а new spot, it’s 
more of a reminder that, diversity keeps skating alive, 

Since the opening of The Underground Skatepark, ditch 
skating has been largely ignored. Huntsville has ап 
excellent ditch scene, “There are at least five ditches that 
one may thrash to their hear's content. (Don’t forget, you 
don't have to pay to skate а ditch) So, make a change in 
your life, aid skate something different, for example, 


117% Ditch, 


REVIEWS ® 


‚аще and Hum" 
ner Brothers 


Bravo! Bravo! to an excellent tour by U2, А person 
could ask, "What is this band from Ireland going to do now?" 
Would you believe an album that lasts for more that an hour 
which comes out at the same time as a documentary film? 
"Rattle and Hum" is incredible. It begins with U2’s version 
of the Beatle’s song, "Helter Skelter." The rest of the 
album, both live and studio, has both new creations and old 
favorites. The song everyone will talk about has to be "I 
Still Havewt Found What Pm Looking For” This live 
| version, which includes a black church choir singing baek- 

up, is absolutely brilliant. 

1 have heard some complaints that U2 has four non- 
originals on this album, "Helter Skelter," "Freedom For My 
People," "АШ Along The Watchtower," and “Ihe Star Spangied 

Banner." 1 think it’s great U2 has music it likes and is 
willing to let it’s fans know that they haverrt sold out, 


-David Baird 


PS. Thanks to Steve and Cindy for buying me this album, 


Information Society 
"Software Hardware" 
‘Tommy Boy Records 
Guess what? Disco's not dead!!! 


«Holland На?ѕоп 


REM. 
‘ponymous" 
IRS Records 


“Eponymous" is a spectacular collection of R.F.M.'s то 
popular songs such as "Driver 8," "Talk About The Passion,‘ 
Tall On Me," and "It's The End of The World as We Know It” 
"Eponymous" also includes a slightly faster remixed version 
of "Radio Free Europe.” T's Great 


-Alan Ventress 


"Disgraceland” 
Restless Records 


Elvis Hitler, the group whose name gives you the warst 
of both worlds, is very similar to the Cramps and their 
album "Bad Music For Bad People." ‘This fast-paced album is 
for those who just like to have a good time. No, they can't 
be categorized in a certain type of music, and lets keep it 
that way. 


-David Baird 


7 Seconds 
"Ourselves" 
Restless Records 


This fast-paced, straight-edge band has made an 
incredible change. In the past, they where a loud, hardcore 
outfit, whose singer, Kevin Seconds, tried to break the 
record for the most’ words sung in a song that lasts only 
about minute or so, Reports had it that their music was 
becoming influenced by bands like U2 and Agent Orange, and 
they weren't kidding. Although the fast pace is gone, the 
ood ideas are still there. I’m sure 7 Seconds will stili- 
Fave their loyal fans, and they will pick up some more. М 
you have listened to them before and did not like them Pim 
Sure this album will change your mind. 


-David Baird 


Dead Milkmen 
"Beelzebubba" 
Restless Records 


‘The loud, obnoxious, raw, harsh music which The Dead 
Milkmen bas been famous for lives on in the music of their 
fourth album, Beelzebubba. The title, which is a play on 
words of sorts, is a combination of two words, Becizebub 
another name for Satan, and Bubba, which must be the name of 
the yross-looking redneck on the cover. i 

ЕА say that this new album is a combination of 
their first album "Dig Lizard in My Backyard” and their last 
creation "Bucky Fellini.” This group, which has become 
largely a "college band’ in the past few years, has combined 
the attitude of a large majority of most college students 
and the demented lyrics of their first two albums to form a 
wonderful...craze? 


-David Baird 


Suicidal Tendencies 
"How Will I Laugh Tomorrow, When I Can't Even Smile Today" 
Epic Recards 


From "Songs from the Hardcore Scene" to "Join the 
Army" Suicidal Tendencies released “How Will I Laugh 
Tomorrow, When I Can't Even Smile Today." Unlike the first 
two, "How Will..." has a dominant speed metal sound. Mike 
Clark, the new member, shows the power of his rythym guitar 
in all songs. Nevertheless, Rocky George continues to amaze 
his audiences with his spectacular ability to speed the 
crisp, high notes to ones ear. Along with the speed metal 
there is also “Surf, Slam" which is an instrumental and 
"Sorry" which has more of a hardcore sound than metal. 
Although when most hardcore bands crossover to metal they 
lose more fans than they gain, in this instance this will 
not be the case. 


-Alan Ventress 


POEMS OF A MADMAN 


‘Songs and Stories Kor the Holiday Season" 
Sing to the tune of "Jingle Вей 


Spinal Cords, Spinal Cords 
Shap them all day long, 
Watch that sticky spinal fluid 
Squirting on the wall. Hey! 


Spinal Cords, Spinal Cords 
Snap them all day long. 
Watch that sticky spinal fluid 
Squirting on the wall. 


Cutting with a saw, 

opening large wounds 

on the show Hee Hay 

getting out fun tools, 
ower preferably, hearing screams of pain, 
Oh what fun it is to cut, 

and watch them bleed to death, 


‘Ob, Spinal Cords, Spinal Cords, 
snap them all day lang, 

watch that sticky fluid 

squirting on the wall. Hey! 


Repeat Chorus. 


Ode to a fat, over-grawn, 
smelly. slimy, over-rated, 
Wart Hog from helll! 


Just kidding, Ha! 


Tam what it is, 
10 be what it was 
before it used to be. 


Lam what 1 could have 
been, if I wasn’t, what 
Lshould be. 


Lam what it used to be, 
if T couldn't be what I 
wasn't 


Lam what it could have been, 
to be what it used to be, before 
it was. 


Twasn'l what L needed to be, 
wheu it should have been what 
ichasn’t when it could have 
been if it existed. 


Tam if it hasn't what 
it exemplified that it 


This 15 


the 


